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~ “The Play’s the thing !’””—Ask for Thomas’s Observer. — 


Covent Garden Zheatre. 
Tae Opera called Ninetia ; or, the Maid of Palaiseau, was acted 
here last night for the tenth time; Miss Paton, as the heroine, played 
and sung delightfully, and was well prey by Morley, Wood, and 
G. Penson, the Keeleys, and H.Cawse. ‘'eddy the Tiler, and Gio- 
vanni in London, followed the Opera. The Siamese youths were pre- 
sent, and, as on the occasion of their visit to Drury Lane, appeared 
more amused with the audience, and splendor of the house, than with 
the business of the scene. 


Drurp Dane Ch eatre. 

Lasr evening the entertainments at this Theatre, consisted of Past 
and Present, The National Guard, and Stanfield’s Grand Local Dio- 
rama. ‘There is much novelty promised here.—On Monday, Kean will 
perform Hamlet, the first time these four years, on Tuesday, a Mr. 
Anderson makes his first bow to a London audience, as Henry Ber- 
tram, in Guy Mannering, and Vestris will sustain the part of Julia 
Mannering, for the first time. In the course of the week, a new one 
act piece will be produced, and a new Farce will quickly follow, and 
on Easter Monday, a new Drama will be brought out, on which much 
expence has been lavished, from the successfnl pen of Mr. Planché. 


We regret to state that Mr. Price is no longer the lessee of Drary 
Lane ‘Theatre, and that he has been obliged to resign his interest ia 
that concern from the want of means to carry it on. ‘The management 
of the Theatre for the remainder of the season will be conducted by 
the Committee, who have retained Wallack’s valuable services as stage 
manager. Several gentlemen are talked of as likely to become the fu- 
ture lessee: Mr. Durrant, but he declares it is a libel on his common 
sense to suppose he would embark his property in such a concern; M. 
Laporte has made a tender bat much below what is expected ; Charles 
Wright, and Wallack, are both named as having friendswho will back 
them should they be inclined to speculate. Whoever becomes the new 
lessee must, we think, endeavour to lower the exorbitant salaries of 
the stars, and principal performers. We subjoin a list of a few actors 
whose pay is ruinous to the proprietor. Kean £60, Young £25, Lis- 
ton £25, Vestris 25, nightly. Farren 35, Jones 35, Harley 25, weekly. 
Making in the agregate 2500 (supposing the s/ars to shine three nights 
a week) for seven performers’ weekly salary. What reeeipts can sup- 
port such an expenditure ? 


Mr.Wild and Mr.Williams will repeat their Comic Scenes this e.en- 
ing at the Olympic Theatre. 
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Avecput.—This is announced as the last week, of the extraordinary 
performances of the Elephant. 


This eveniog, Signor Lanzu’s Pupils will give a Grand Concert of 
Vocal and Instrumental Musie, at the Panarmosion Dramatie Estab- 
lishment, Liverpoo! Street, New Road. 


Mr. Arnold, it is said, has nearly ‘arranged with the sharcholders 
connected with the late English Opera House, and to the mutual sa- 
tisfaction of all parties. No impediment remains to the building anew 
Theatre, when the Commissioners of Woods and Forests, in conjune- 
iion with the Marquis of Exeter, the Duke of Bedford, and other 
proprietors of the ground, through which it is intended to carry the 
new street from Waterloo Bridge tu the great North Road, shall have 
agreed upon a bargain and sale. 


A baker of the name of Hubb'estone, performed the part of Othello, 
at Mitcham, on Monday week last, he was of course, considered the 
flour of the company, aud was warmly suppoited by a datch of friends 
who gave him many peals of applause. 


Lo the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 

Dear Mr. Enpiror, I address you from the elegant Divan now open at 102, 
Strand, where I am a constant visitor ;—here I find matchless cigars, exquisite 
coffee, profusion of magazines and newspapers, and elegant decorations render 
the establishment the very essence of comfort and fashion—do pop in—just wish 
to say a word—beg pardon, hope | don’t intrude—but will you excus «me— 
to have to mention, that I've arranged so as to rub shoulders with my friends, 
and the fashionable world, at one or other of the Grand Lounges about town. 

On Monday, must take another peep at the two grand views,at the Diorama, 
Reger t’s Paik— was puzzled to decide which wasthe most beautiful, St.Peter’s, 
or the Village of ‘Thiers—both exquisitely painted—the pictorial illusion com- 

fete -the water flowing, smoke ascending, sun shining—quite nature itself.— 

a difficulty to persuade a fair lady next me, that we were really viewing 
merely pictures. Shall put off my journey to Italy, as I’m told, sub rosa, we 
shall have other views from that classic soil. 

On my return through Regent Street I step in to see the Wonders of Illusion, 
disp'ayed by Art, at the Cosmonama.—The Palace of the Grand Seignor, The 
City of Grand Cairo, Grand Temple of Edfou in Egypt, Cherbourg, Cape St, 
Vincent, Mont St. Gothard, with the Devil's Bridge and the Falls of the Reuss 
in motion, and the last terrific Eruption of Mount Vesuyius—truly awful ! 

Cn Tuesday, I crop into the Exhibition of Seutprure, in Old Bond Street, 
to view the figures, lifesize, of Tam O'Shanter and Souter Johnny—work of 
a sil{-taught artist, James [Thom—delighted beyond measure—fully expected 
to hear Tam’s up‘oa ious taugh—the expression so ‘perfect; pose of figures 
adaitable. Whoever has read Burns, (and who has not?) must see them—This 
very ingenious Exhibition closes in the course of a few weeks. 

Op Friday, [ drop in to examine Miss Linwrood’s curious Needle-Work, in 
Leicester Square. 

1 daily, between | and 4, qualify Mrs. Pry’s discordant notes with some har- 
meuy divine, and may be found at The Apolionicon, 101, St. Martin’s Lane,— 
Meiket and Fishermen's Chorus, from the Opera ef Masaniello, enchanting ! 

I nightly lounge in the lobbies—fond of adventure—observed a beautiful 
Sylph admiring herself in my boois—t Why, Mr. Pry,’ says she, ‘does a great 
actress resemble Warren’s Jet Blacking ?’ * Because she cuts ashine.’—I never 
give it up. : : 

Theatres closed !—drop into Cheldron's Tavern, Leicester Square—enjoy 
sparkling glass of wine, a tumbler of rea) whiskey punch, and cigar of the firs 
quality—company jolly lads—but L intrude, beg pardon, your’s, PAUL PRY 

Printed and Published by E. Thomas, Denmark Court, Exeter-street, Strand, 

All Communications must be post paid.— Printing in General, 
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Theatre Royal, Covent Garden. 





This Evening, Handel's Oratorio 


THE MESSIAH. 


PART I. 

Overture 

Recitative, Mr Bennett—Comfort ye my people. 

Air—Every valley shall be exalted. 

Chorus—And the glory. 

Recitative, Mr Phillips—Thus said the Lord. 

Air—But who may abide. 

Chorus—And he shall purify. 

Recitative, Mr Goulden—Behold ! a v irgin shall con- 
ceive. 

Air—O thou that tellest. 

Recitative, Mr Atkins—For, behold ! darkness shalt 
cover the earth. 

Air—The people that walked in darkness. 

Grand Chorus—For unto us a Child is born. 

PASTORAL SYMPHONY. 

Recitative, Miss Paton—There were shepherds 
abiding in the field. 

Chorus—Glory to God. 

Aif, Miss Paton—Rejoice greatly. 

Recitative, Miss Woodyatt—Then shall the eyes ef 
the blind be opened. 

Air—He shall feed his flock. 

Air—Miss Bruce—Come unto him 

Chorus—His yoke is easy 


PART Il. 
Chorus— Behold the Lamb of God. 
Air, Mr Goulden—He was despised. 
Chorus—Surely he hath borne our griefs. 
Recitative, Mr Bennett—All they that see him. 
Chorus—He trusted in God. 
Recit. Mr Bennett—Thy rebuke. 
Air—Behold and see. 
Recit, Mrs. Atkinson— He was cut off. 
Air—But thou didst not leave. 
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ieee, (the principal singers,)—Lift up your 

eads. 

Recit. Mr Bennett—Unto which of the angels. 

Chorus—Let all the angels. 

Air, Mr J. O. Atkins—Thou art gone up on high. 

Chorus—The Lord gave the word. 

Air, Miss Bruce—How beautiful are the feet. 

Quartet, Mrs Atkinson, Messrs Goulden, Bennett, 
and J. O. Atkins, and Chorus—Their sound. 

Air, Mr J. O. Atkins—Why do the nations? 

Chorus—Let us break their bonds asunder. 

Recitative, Mr J. Smith—He that dwelleth in hea- 
ven. 

Air—Thou shalt break them. 

Grand Chorus—Hallelujah. 





BETWEEN THE FIRST AND SECOND PARTS: 
Master MINASI will perform on the Flute Drouet’s 
Variations on the Air ‘ God save the King.’ 





BETWEEN THE SECOND AND THIRD PARTS: 
Mr ELIASON will play, on the Violin, a Fantasia 
on * The Fall of Paris.’ 








PART III. 
Air, Mrs Atkinson—I know that my Redeemer liveth 
~~ (the principal singers)—Since by man came 
eatn. 

Recit. Mr J. O. Atkins—Behold ! I tell you. 
Air—The trumpet shall sound. 

Trumpet Obligato, Mr HARPER’ 
Recit. Mr Goulden—Then shall be brought to pass. 
Duet, Mr Goulden, and Mr Bennett—O Death. 
Chorus—But thanks be to God. 
Air, Mrs Atkinson—If God be for us. 
Grand Chorus—Worthy is the Lamb. 


& The Observer is delivered daily at the Residences of the Subcribers at 
2s. per Month. 











